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me, and even these autumn mornings can't wash me clean of restlessness."
The next few years witnessed a burst of activity in literature and manuscript writing and illuminating. Mr. Mackail holds that the Omar Khayyam bookl is one of the great masterpieces of his life. He lavished upon it all the intense love of beauty of detail which he impressed on all his work of every shape and form. This beauty was now expressing itself in his greatest longer poem, " Love is Enough," which was published in 1872. The dominant note is the all-supremacy of Love over every human desire: the King Pharamond gives up his throne, that he may content himself with the damsel Azalais. It is a riotous ecstasy of Love: and its lines have a honeyed melody which Morris never again equalled, perhaps:
" Love is Enough.: while ye deemed him a-sleeping, There were signs of his coming and sounds of his feet, His touch it was that would bring you to weeping, When the summer was sweetest and music most sweet/'
Says Azalais to the sleeping Pharamond :
" Think now if this May sky should darken above us, And the death of the world in this minute should part us., Think, my love, of the loss if my lips had not kissed thee."
The quick change from the loves of the peasants, Giles and Joan (who came into the town to see the mystery play performed before the other lovers, the Emperor and Empress), to the play lovers on the stage, is most skilful and dramatic. As a piece of literary craft it is beyond anything Morris did in poetry.
1 Given by Morris to Lady Barne-Jones.